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the express for Cologne, where he had a glorious
Meeting the same night.

Many sacred and affectionate recollections of his last
visits to various people and places are before us, but
perhaps the one to the wife of his old-time pupil and
friend, Colonel Govaars, is the most typical of any,
when, during a visit to Berlin, he had macje his home
with them. Me always seemed to have a cheering
mission to Officers* wives, and especially visited any
who for domestic or other reasons were in the back-
ground. His simple, childlike religion struck them
more forcibly than ever.

( Lord, help me to do nothing wrong to-day/ he
prayed in the Colonel's home.

* Oh,J thought Mrs, Govaars,  'if he has to pray
like that, what ought I to say 1*

A hasty visit paid to her at the end of this tour was
her last sight of him. She induced him to stay for
dinner, and while she prepared it he went out to do a
little visiting in some of the poor courts near by. Mean-
while, another Officer's wife came in hurriedly, hoping
she was in time to say good-bye. She, too, was askea
to remain and the three dined together. It was more
like a sacrament than an ordinary meal! The Com-
missioner was very weary, but, as ever, so willing to
counsel and help them. After dinner, as they sat and
listened, the same thought occurred to both: ' Surely
we are like Martha and Alary! '

When he left they stood and watched him down
the street, and then silently turned and kissed each
other. It was their last good-bye to the one who had
been more than father to both.

In spite of failing health and a rapidly weakening
heart, his interest in everything connected not only
with his own work but with that of The Army in
general, was unabated. Mrs. Booth's efforts to expose
the White Slave Traffic specially plca*sed him.

*  I am very busy,' he writes to a friend in France,
' with the White Slave Traffic and the new law that
Mrs* General Booth so ably helped to pass last Friday*'